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"And to whom, you precious little
conspirator?"
, '''V1? PUf fthcr'" a'l Millie.

Oh. don t blame rue, Louise, indeed Icouldn t help it!"
Louise was a little staggered at first,but she. too. was under the glamour of

love, and the two girls new into eachothers s arms.
"To think that you should be my

stepmother!" said Iconise. ,

AdJ JO" rcy sister-in-law!- " chirped
now to tell mamma, after all that I

know"
3b"t SCC"!"1 "'a3. )w

'Let me te!l her." coaxed Louise,t har ey M r,omz to take me to set,am U hcr dauSl'lr.know." )
"And her atthe same time." gasped Millie. "hdear, what relation aro we "n!n" to t'to each other?" " "
Mrs. Beverley received the truantswith open arms of welooiuo and con-

gratulation. The snuire laughed un-
til his portly sides shook.

"I told you they would learu wisdomone of these days'." said he.
But to this day tho family have notsettled the complex problem of their

relationship to each other.
m

Sam Patch's l.at Leap.
A correspondent of the Cincinnati

( ommeraai tiazette, w ho describes
himseif as an eye witness of Sam
Patch's last two jumps, writes as fol-
lows: -- Sam Patch, the famous cat-
aract lea per. who asserted that 'some
things could be done as well as other.'
took his "tinal. eternal and life's fatal
leap.' as a local poet expressed it at
the time, ou a elooniy day in Novem-
ber in the year lvi. 'He had jumped'the Genesee Falls at Uochester. tueir
natural height, one week and
was induced hy tho gamblers and
roughs w ho were grooming and man-
aging and living off him to repeal the
feat ou the fatal occasion. Thev erect-
ed a sort of scaffold on tho "jutting
rock whence he had taken his depart-ure on the previous occasion, makingit :.'." feet above the rock, or 120 feet in
all, from the scaffold floor to the sur-
face of the river at the foot of the falls.
Ascending to the scaffold with soruo

Chairs Made of Hnt Wood and Kattaa.
These chairs are practically Indes-

tructible." said a representative of a
firm which manufactured bent-wco- d

furniture, as he picked up a chair and
burled it on the floor with ail his might
Tbe chair bounded high in tho air, bat
came back into its original shape with-
out a sign of a crack anywhere. "We
use no glue, and consequently our
work stands any climate," he added.
"Our firm were originally lumbermen,
but about forty years ago we went into
this kind of work, and now our eight
factories turn out from' four to five
thousand chairs a day. The wood used,
and it is the only proper one, is the
Austrian beech, a beautiful, straight-graine- d

wood, which is really the
standard wood of Austria. The sticks
are turned down to the right size and
taper, steamed and bent, the iron
screws and sockets put in, and the chair
is ready to be varnished and put to-

gether. It used to take us over an
hour to do the steaming, and the wood
was weakened by the process. Now
we do it by a patent process in three
minutes, and the grain is actually ren-
dered closer and the wood strengthen-
ed by the treatment. Then the screws
are put in while it is soft and the wood
rairlv grows around them.

"We have specimens where we've
bail to dig the screws out. You could
not split the stick; it was just like pa-
per pulp. The wood never shows any
tendency to go back to its original
shape, and it never warps. All our
work is hand-polishe- d; there is no shel-
lac varnish used. By taking the chairs
apart three dozen can be packed in tho
space of a cubic yard, and rescrewed
together in a few minutes after un-

packing, in price they equal the ordi-
nary domestic chair, costing $30 a doz-
en. They are finished in rosewood,
ebony, mahogany, and walnut imita-
tion colors tfnd in tho natural beech
color. Our chairs were introduced in
this country at the time of the centen-
nial. They were first used in saloons
and cafes, for which they are especial-
ly fitted, their indestructibility coming
in well in case of a free fight, but they
aro beginning to be used in private
houses. Besides chairs, we make bed-
steads, hat-rack- s, cradles, lounges, and
all sort3 of knickknacks for tbe Aus-
trian market, but it does not pay to
export them."

After leaving the Austrian the re-

porter wandered down into Park place,
and listened to the representative of
a well-know- n firm of rattan furniture
makers. "liattan furniture is an es-

sentially American institution," said
this dealer. "Occasionally we send a
few of the more costly chairs to En-

gland, but the home market take3 all
that we can supply. Thero are two
firms engaged in the business, one in
Wakefield and the other in Gardiner,
Mass. Our chairs cost from 5 to $50
each. Battan is also beginning to be
used for screen-door- s, matting, etc.
Mr. Yanderbilt has his Japanese room
lined with it, I believe. Rattan grows
wild in swamps in tho Fast Indies,
where no white man can live. At the
joints grow leaves and sometimes flow-
ers. It is cut by the natives at all sea-
sons of the year and shipped to us in
twelve-fee- t length.-;- . The smallest size
is one-eigh- th of an inch in diameter
and costs $1 a pound. From this it
runs down to 12 cents a pound for that
about one-ha- lf inch in diameter, and
then the price goes up to 20 cents for
tho largest, which never exceeds an
inch in diameter.

"The bark forms tho cane that i3
woven into seats, and the pulp fur-
nishes the skeleton of the chair. This
is steamed and then bent, the cane is
woven about it by hand, and tho chair
is completed by a coating of shellac
The business of importing rattan is
large. The firm which controls the
trade started with $4,000 capital. It
is now worth millions. Yes, 1 have
seen a good deal of bent-woo- d furni
ture. 1 he chairs are the most uncom
fortable things ever created, and they
are as homely as a rail fence. J. hey
can build them only in one style. The
rattan chair is tho only thing for a pa-
triotic American to sit in."

The firms that manufacture furniture
out of rattan also use willow for the
same purpose. The process is similar
in every respect, excepting the finish-

ing coat of shellac varnish, which is
omitted when willow is used. The
same- material is employed in Madeira
for making furniture and knickknacks,
and at one time tho goods were im-

ported by a large firm on Grand street-bu- t

the styles did not take as well as
those turned out by Americans, and
now they are only brought to this
country by ship captains who wish, to
fill out their cargo with some light but
bulky merchandise. New York Tri
bune.

Language of the Voice.

Nothing betrays so much as th
voice, savo perhaps the eyes, but they
can be lowered, and so far their ex-

pression hidden.
In moments of emotion no skill can

hide the fact of disturbed feeling,
though a strong will and the habit of
self-contr- ol can steady the voice when
else it would be falling and tremu
lous.

Certain voices grate on the nerves
and set our teeth on edge, and others
are lust as calm as they aro irritat
ing, quieting, or like a composing
draught.

A good voice, calm in tone and mu
sical in quality, is one of the essentials
for a physician tho "bedside voice"
which is nothing if it is not sympathet
ic by constitution.

W hatever its original quality may
be, the orator's voice bears the unmis
takable stamp of art, and becomes ar-

tificiality; as such it may be admira
ble telling in a crowd, impressive in
address, but overwhelming and chill
ing at home, partly because it is al
ways conscious and never self-forg- et

ting.
An orator's voice, with its careful

intonation and accurate accent, would
be as much out of place beside a sick
bed as a brocaded silk for the kitchen
girl.

The voice is much more indicative
of the state of the mind than many peo
ple know or allow.

One of the first symptoms of failing
brain power is an indistinct or con-
fused utterance; no idiot has a clear or
melodious voice; the harsh scream of
mania is proverbial, and no person of
prompt and decisive thought was ever
known to hesitate and stutter.

A thick, loose, fluffy voice does not
belong to the crisp character of mind
which does the most active work, and
when a keen-witte- d man drawls and
lets his words drip instead of bringing
them out in the sharp, incisive way
that ought to be natural to him, there
is a flaw somewhere.

Took No Stock, la Evolution.

"I never took much stock in this ev
olution. Darwinian theory of the origin
of man, remarked an elderly, passen-
ger, as he moved to the other end of
the car to escape the drawl and cigar
ette smoke of a dude who had just
come in from the sleeping car. "ror
rears a friend of mine has tried to
make me believe in the theory, ana nas
argued it all out-- A favorite notion of
his is that at certain stares of the de
velopment and in certain cases evolu
tion turns back ana moves towara us
originals. I never was able to believe
in the doctrine, but now that 1 see
with my own eyes indisputable proof
of the correctness ot the latter part ot
his idea 1 am inclined to accept the
whole of it."

"What proof do you refer to?"
"Why that thins down there at the

other end of the car smoking a cigar
ette. It a hard to believe that man
sprang from the monkey, but if that
isn't a case of man toward
the ape I m no good as an observer.

,m m

Casting In Brome.
A New York artist thus describes the

nrocesa of castinz or molding bronze
statues: The statue is a seated female.
half drarjed-- She has bare feet and
raised arms. The drapery is full of
narrow, deen folds designed to show
and emphasize the movement of the
figure. The statue is cast in plaster as
soon as the model in clay is finished,
and is handed over to a bronze founder
"art founder he will prooatiy styie
himself. The first thing be will do will
bo to cut off the arms, because it u s

mneh easier to mold them separately,
Then he will probably cut off the body
at the line of the drapery; then he will
likfiiv cut off the plinth. All these
pieces he will mold and cast separate-
ly. Thev have to be then cleaned up
with chisels, punches, and files to
mnvm In ft lines left on them by
seams of the mold, the latter having
v. it manv nieces fitted to each

in thrt aama war as piece molds
are made in plaster.
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pock irr-noo- K sam.
The Maroon lakes above Aspen are

reputed to be full of tish and the coun-

try around alive with game. There
was, accordingly, no dirticulty in mak-

ing op a party of half a dozen last fall
to put in a week there fishing and
shooting. We all enjoyed the trip.yet
it must be confessed, not solely for its
sporting pleasures. Fish were few and
hard to catch, though what we did get
were those nimble brook trout found
nowhere but in the clear streams of the
Kockies. Game was even scarer, and.
in fact, we got barely enough to stock
our larder. The joy of the trip came
in when, after a hard day's tramp over
an abominably rough country in search
of deer or grouse, or after a fruitless or
rather fiShless poling expedition on a
clumsy log raft over the lakes without
even a bite, we sat after supper around
a camp lire, witli back against a treo
or stump, and tired legs stretched out.
The fragrance of the pines comes back
even now, and emphasizes the memory
of the time.

One night we were sitting thus and
watching the four or five jacks which,
good, patient animals, had packed up
our out tit. One of them had just de-
voured an oily old newspaper in which
some bacon had been rolled, and we
were laughing over it when a rugged
old prospector, as taut and trim as an
Indian, and a jolly good fellow, spoko
up.

"Boys," said ho, "you've often asked
me how I come to be called Pocket-boo- k

.Sam. Well, I'll you. It is all on
account of the omnivorous appetite of
a jack, or rather of a jenny, for it was
to one of the latter that I owe the
name. There's precious little romance
in the life of a prospector; it is all
downright hard work, and poor pay for
it, too. Now and then, however, wo do
have something a little strange happen
to us, and once in a long while we do
striko a rich mine. Both these things
happened to me together once, and out
of it grew my nick name. Some of you
know, perhaps, that I was the locator
of the liussian uiino over on Mount
Lincoln, near Alma, in l'ark county. I
hadn't been in the State above six
months when I ran across it. When I
camo to Colorado some eighteen years
ago, I went first of all to Fairplay, in
l'ark county. It was a pretty rough
place then, and I was well enough
pleased to go on up to Alma, where an
excitement was just beginning. Sly
partner at that time was a man named
Steve Cutter. It was well on in winter
when wo went, but wo hadn't been
thero very long when oneday, as I was
working my way round a ridgo on
Mount Lincoln, I came across an out-
crop that looked too good in my eye to
let pass. Steve had a look at it next
day, and laughed at tno as a tenderfoot
for paying attention to such a showing.
I hail faith enough, however, to go to
work at it, though tho snow was very
deep. Beforo the end of January there,
was as pietty a show of mineral as a
man could wish. I had got about
twenty feet under the grass roots by
that time, and it would have done your
heart good to see how Steve, and, in
fact, most everyone in camp, changed
their tuno about the ltussia.

"I determined to take a jack load of
ore over to Fairplay to see if I couldn't
interest moneyed men in tho property.
I went to Mr. Birgo, who was the prin-
cipal merchant at that time, and he
lent mo a jenny to pack my ore, and at
the same lime asked me to get $1,200
for him at the bank and bring it over.
I agreed readily enough, and started
out. I made ouo grand mistake here.
I hadn't tho ltussia recorded yet. Tho
only thing to show who the owners
were was tho location stake at tho
month of the shaft, giving half and
half to mo and Steve. If I had taken
tho trouble to record the certificate
while in Fairplay, half would have been
mine in spite of anybody. As it was,
if 1 were out of tho way Steve could
get the whole mine by simply rubbing
my name oil" tho stake. But 1 trusted
him too fully to think of such a thing.

"I left my ore to have assays made,
got tho money in the shape of a roll of
bills, and started back through a heavy
storm of wet snow. By the time I
reached our cabin at Alma it had clear-
ed off and a bright sun was shining, but
1 was wet through. 1 laid my coat in
the sun to dry, and on top of it spread
the bills, for they wero damp. I then
went to get something to eat. Steve
was outside smoking, and the jenny
was picking up what it could find near
tho cabin. On coming out I went to
my coat, and to my horror tho money
was gone. At iirst I thought Steve
was trying to play a trick on me, but
ho assured me that ho hadn't seen the
money; that either it had blown away
or olso tho jenny had eaten it. There
wasn't a breath of wind stirring, and
so I finally concluded it had gone down
the jenny's throat.

"I went over to Birgo's and told him
I had lost his money, and the wholo
story. He didn't seem inclined to be-

lieve it, but said very little at tho
time. I went to bed pretty earlv that
night, feeling tired. 1 had hardly jot
asleep when a gang of fellows with
Birge at their head, broke into the cab-
in. Almost before I could speak they
had a rope round my neck and the oth-
er end over a beam in the roof. Tbe
ropo tightened, and a fellow called out
that 1 had just five minutes to give up
the money or die. Good God! I was
choked, 1 could hardly breathe. I don't
know what I did. I tried to tell them
I hadn't the money, that it was really
lost, but they only jerked the rope and
bid me hurry up or they'd string me. I
broke into a cold sweat. I fell on my
knees and bogged and prayed for life.
Those few minutes were years to me,
and I had given up all hope, when I
heard Birge s voice:

" 'Let the critter go, boys; let's lead
him out of town like the thief he is,
with a rope round his neck, and if he
ever comes back we'll hang him.

" "Go on with the hanging.' yelled
half a dozen; 'wo don't want any
thieves in Alma.

" 'No; I lost tho money, and it's my
say,' replied Hirge.

"After a lot of talk they let me down
and I breathed again. I'hen they led
me out of town. 1 made tracks, you
can believe. I stopped in lioulder.
When I had been there about three
weeks, one night Birge and three min-
ers came to my boarding-hous- e. Birge
walked up to me, and said he: 'Sam,
shako, old boy; we've got the money
all safe. We treated you like a dog,
and wo've come to apologize.'

"I could hardly trust my ears, but
they soon told the story. The very
nest day after I'd been led out of Alma
my partner, Steve, was caught in a
snow-slid- e while going up to the Rus-
sia, probably to take off my name. He
lived long enough to be brought to
town and to make a confession. When
I was inside the cabin the jenny, snuff-

ing around for something to eat, bad
very innocently protruded her tongue
and taken into her mouth the whole
$1,200. Steve happened to see her
just as she was about swallowing her
valuable rations, ran to her, put his
hand in her mouth, seized the green-
backs, and brought them forth, lie
then hid them, with the almost fatal
result to me that I have described, lie
pointed out the spot where he had hid-
den it, and Birge got his money. I was
brought back to Alma in triumph, and
they gave me a pocketbook with a cool
thousand in it to make up. But I
wouldn't go through such another time
for twice a thousand. After that they
called me Pocketbook Sain. I sold the
Russia for t30, 000, and that was the
beginning of my fortune." Xew York
Suit.

A Lare Vocabulary.

Familiarity with words, the posses-
sion of a copious language, will always
surpass in value to the average human
beino' tne treasures wuuuinuiaiucui-i- e

"chemistry, botany and geology.
Language is a kind of enlarging of the
soul, an escape irom pusuu. "iu-mr- e

comes more easily to some than
to others, but it is a desirable article to
possess, and therefore it i essential
that the book and the teacher in the
echoolhouse should joinjn inducing the
student to express himself. Not that
men and women must be able to talk
all the while. Under thia fashion of
things the world would soon be talked
to death. The essential thing is that
the mind be made capable of examin
ing a subject, of amplifying a theme
until it shall assume some fullness of
symmetry and general beauty., Vo.
Liuvid Swing.

Vol. Xlviii.
MOXKY AT THE DUMPS.
Snug Fortnn Kakri K-- Year Out

II rap of Krfuw.

Huge wire baskets with hoisting
gear of iron chains have been rigged at
all of the fourteen dumps on the North
and East rivers, and Italians may be
seen every day soaking rags in the
baskets. The idea of the unique machine
was borrowed from the dog pound.
The rig is fixed upon the end of the
pier. When the basket is full it is let
down into the water, and the tide is
left to do the washing. Every pound
of dirt washed out of the rags repre-
sents the loss of a cent and a quarter,
the average price of rags at wholesale,
and many a dollar is hopelessly sunk

the river that way. The board of
health and Maj. Bullard, chief of the
sanitary police, who got up the wash- -
Dg business, are held responsible lor

this outrage.
the ash-barre- ls of the city, before

their contents are finally dumped into
.. . ,k I. :. 1 A -

iuc sea, am uiaue to yieiu quite ij.j.wu
year to nearly one hundred Italians

ho handle the refuse at the dumps.
This is exclusive of the rag-picki- in
the streets, which still goes on iu spite
of police prohibition. The city gets its
share of the profit. The work of trim
ming the scows, or in other words, of
packing the dirt evenly before they are
sent out to sea, is sold by the city to
one Tom Roach for $120 a week.
Roach hires the privilege of sorting
over the refuse as the cart dumps their
loads, and of picking out what is worth
having, lie is, however, merely the
middleman, and Jose Cicarilla, an
Italian, is the real contractor. He
pays to Roach, or his equivalent, a
bonus of $20 a week for his contract.
and hires a sufficient number of his
countrymen at from $5 to $7 a week to
do the work. At present his staff em
braces ninety-fou- r men, whose duty
t is to sort over and trim daily a scow- -

load of refuse at each dump, exclusive
of the waste-pap- er gatherers, who form
a sort of skirmishing line at the dumps,
helping a little, and receiving a pit
tance of $1 or $1 50 a week from the

or, and all the waste paper
they can find. The aggregate amount
of money paid to this army of scaven
gers in the course of the year by their
boss is between $30,000 and $10,000.
Some of them live under the dumps.
others in cheap tenements, all in squa- -
or and misery.

Kags aud bones are the principal
sources of revenue of the ash-heap- s.

Some rags are much more valuable
than others, but. taken as a whole,
they bring 1 cents a pound. Tho loss
n weight is caused by the new order

to wash them before they are packed
in bags and sent to the junkshops, and
the extra pay of the four men who aro
needed to handle the bassets are more
thap made up for by the greater yield
since the police began their systematic
raid on the ash-barr- el ragpickers.
Though l)oks are plied slightly, yet in
every street a change has already been
worked. Seventy-liv- e or eighty rag
pickers have been locked up in station
ells for disobeying the law, and in

Little Italy it is beginning to be unders
tood that the health officers mean

business.
Bones, that stand next upon the list 1

and are scrupulously saved by the del-ver- s,

bring 60 cents a barrel as mater-
ial for bone-blac- k, knife-handle- s, and
buttons. They are exported in close
wagons, principally to Crow Hill,-acros-

s

tho river, where the charcoal
factories are. Whole bottles are quoted
at YD cents a barrel and broken clear
glass at a quarter a barrel. Until
recently tin cans were an important
source of revenue, at the rate of $6 or
$7 a big load, the supply being unlimi-
ted. But now they are a drug in the
market, and are left to the stale-be- er

workers. They have had their day.
The East-side- r, a present resident of

First avenue, who first saw visions of
wealth in the tin and solder of empty

reserve cans realized his dream. Ho
Eas retired with a snug fortune. The
waste paper, too, is despised by the
trimmers, and is left to the skirmishers,
who sell it for what they can get.

Just now is Cicarilla s harvest time.
At moving-tim-e and when people pre
pare to go to the country or are com
ing back, lots of things go into the ash-barr- el

that have no value to the owner,
but help to make trade brisk for the
boss trimmer. Old boots, passable
hoop-skirt- s, and a thousand odds and
ends, all of use, turn up at the dumps
then with heaps of rags. Sometimes
lost valuables turn up, or silver spoons
thrown into the ash-barr- el with the
kitchen refuse by careless servants.
Once a live baby was dumped on a
cart, the heartless mother having
thrown it into a barrel, and covered it
with refuse; but it found its breath be-
fore the dump was reached, and
frightened the driver with its unex-

pected howls.
How much Cicarilla makes by his

bargain he does not tell. When the
question is put he shrugs his shoulders
and complains of hard times. He lives
in much better style than tho mass of
his countrymen on the second floor of
a wood-cla- ss Bayard street tenement.
When his scows are trimmed other
gangs of Italians, whom he hires for
the city, go out to sea in them, and
dump their contents. Capitalists have
made propositions now and then to do
tfie city's street-cleanin- g, take the re-
fuse out in the bay, build an island of
it, and store and utilize it all there, but
only on condition that the city shall

them a long contract, and pay
andsomely for having the job taken

off its hands, as it does in the matter of
removing offal and dead animals from
the street. The propositions have never
been made in practical form. New
York Hun.

Lincoln's Economy.
President Lincoln, reared in the lap

of poverty, was very economical. When
he came to W ashmgton he had savd
from his professional earnings $20,000,
and be did not owe a dime. During
his presidential term he saved from his
salary of $25,000 per year $60,000,
which tienry JJ. Coot invested tor mm
in government securities. He was not
a slovenly man, but be bought cheap
clothes, and cared little whether they
fitted Mm or not. After he came to
Washington, Mrs. Lincoln used to see
that he was always presentable, but he
often rebelled, and regarded white kid
gloves as an unmitigated nuisance.

vi hue clothes were to air. Lincoln
only something to cover him up, he
only ate because it was his duty, and did
not know what was good to eat any
more than he did what was good to
wear. Ha never drank intoxicating
liquors or used tobacco in any form.
;s either did be know how to play any
game respectably well. His Illinois
friends said that it was as good as a
circus to see him play a game of bil
liards. While he occasionally told stor
ies which were "on color, no one
ever charged him with an immoral act.
and the most accomplished sirens of
the capital tailed in their attempts to
beguile him Boston tlutigeU

Bedclothes of Paper.
A paper-maki- ng firm in Xew Jersey

has for several weeks been turning out
counterpanes and pillow-case- s of paper.
No. 1 manilia paper is used, two large
sheets being held together by a slender
twine at intervals of three or four
inches; the twine is gummed so as to
hold the sheets firmly together where
it lies. A hem is placed on the coun
terpane to keep it trom tearing; the
safety edge is composed of twine. Or
namental designs are stamped on the
outer surface of the covers and pillow
cases, giving them a neat, attractive
appearance.

When the counterpanes and pillow
cases become wrinkled from use, they
can easily be smoothed out with a hot
flat-iro- n. Tbe counterpanes can be left
on the bed when it is occupied, and in
cold weather will be found a warm
covering, paper preventing the escape
of heat. The new paper bed-clothi-

is 75 cents per set, and will probably
become very popular. raper Maker,

A Connecticut cow swallowed 300
hairpins the other day. If the woman
who owns the hairpins wants to get
them again she will have to strain the
milk carefully.

and He will yet pull them out of the surf
to the shore.

Amid the heat and rush of popular
wickedness, it is a supreme consolation
to the Christian public to realize that
God rules and his arm is mighty to
deliver. The Itsue.

Little Joe.

BY LILUE GLFFOKD.

Toor little Joel the sharp, cuttingwinds of winter bad no mercy for him,
They tossed his curly locks around his
fair boyish face and bright red cheeks.
There were tears in his deep blue eyes
that he could not keep back, for it was
so cold. Night was fast coming on.
He dreaded to go to his home. It scarce-ly- j

deserved that name, for the winds
swept through it and the snow drifted
in the cracks, and mayhap a drunken
father, cursing and swearing, would be
the only one to meet him. Is it any
wonder he hesitated before taming in
that direction?

He saw the coaches passing with their
load of happy occupants toward home,
to warm firesides and loving friends,
and the tears rolled down his cheeks as
he thought of the home awaiting him,

lie ran on among the crowd, scarcely
heeding where he was going, n urn a
heavy hand was laid on his shoulder,
and a thick voice ordered him home.

He looked up. It was his father,
drunk, worse than he had ever been be-
fore, with a strange look in his dark
grey eyes.

He pushed him along through the
crowd, first this way, then that, for he
was so drunk he could scarcely stand.

At last they reached home. With an
oath that would make a sober man
shudder, the drunken brute kicked open
the door and thrust the boy in.

He pulled a broken match from his
pocket, lighted a half-use- d candle and
called the boy to him.

Joe came trembling, not daring to
look up in his face.

"See here, young-te- r, you've bin
'round here long 'nough, and nary a
cent have ye brought home, an' I aint
goin' to stau' it any longer; you've got
to steal, long as you won't beg. D'ye
hear?" he asked with a curse. Joe
answered, in a low tone of voice:

"Father, I do hear, but I cannot steal.
Mamma told me it was wroiifr. and 1
cannot do it."

As he ceased speaking his father
sprang up, grasped the stool he was
sitting on, and flung it at the boy.

Joe sank down, moaning piteously.
As soon as his father found he was

alive be staggered out to quench his
thirst with that flery liquid that had
broken his wife's heart, ruined himself,
and killed his son.

Joe crawled into a corner, and tried
vainly to keep warm.

It had begun to snow early in the
evening, and the earth was covered
with a mantle of pure white.

The next morning the poli-- e and
four men came in bearing his father's
body. He had never reached the saloon,
but had frozen to death on the way.
As they entered the room this is what
they saw:

A little thin figure, covered all but
his head with a shroud of cold, white
snow. Two little hands folded as if in
silent supplication; blue eves closed
never to open again; curls flung over a
little thin, starved face, through which
frozen tears glistened in the sunlight.

That night, while other little forms
were soundly sleeping in warm-covere- d

beds, little Joe bad gone to meet his
mother, where no unkind vords should
ever more greet him, and no chilling
winds ever more blight him, and God
should wipe away all tears from his
eves! New York Advocate.

Liquor and Lying.
- Dr. Norman Kerr, one of the most
distinguished physiologists of the pres-
ent century, in an article upon the per-
version of intellect resulting from the
excessive use of alcohol, says: "If there
is one teature which more than another
is characteristic of the dipsomaniac, it is
that of untruthfulness. Habitual ex-
cessive indulgence in strong drink would
turn the most truthful person in this
country into an unblushing liar. Nor is
this all. If he were to forswear his cups
and become a consistent abstainer, it
would be loner ere here recovered, if he
ever did completely recover, his former
power to speak the truth, and to dis
criminate between the false and the
true." He adds: "This utter overthrow
of the truthful sense is especially marked
in women." Washington Record.

A most conspicuous illustration of
hereditary drunkenness is the family of
Daniel Webster. Webster was a Titan
in body and mind, and a hard drinker.
His son was a far weaker man and more
of a drunkard. That son's son died of
delirium tremens, and that branch of the
Webster family has become extinct.
Many of us know similar cases of rapid
physical degeneration from the same
cause. What shall be sufficient excuse
for intelligent parents practicing habits

V ! i 1 1: - 1 -- 1 T- -l 1
wnicu email uisease, lessen pnysicai auu
mental force, and anjmalize the moral
nature? Golden Rule.

Five saloons were closed in Chatanoo- -

ga last week. A dispatch to the Nash
ville American attributes the tact to hard
times, lhe hard times that stimulate
economy in this significantly new direc
tion will not be an unmixed calamity.

athrnlle Advocate.

Rev. C. H. Spcrgeox writes the Voice

that he is a total abstainer, advocates
total abstinence, and rejoices in wearing
the blue ribbon. This statement was
brought out by a circuited report that
Mr. Surgeon occasionally indulged ia a
glass of wine.

The Sandal-Woo- tl of Japan.
Passing by a shop u see cords of

wood cut into small blocks about six
inches long. This you learn is nothing
short of shoe-timbe- r. These cords of
wood will speedily be converted into
shoes of various sizes, at prices rang
ing all the way from 4 to 20 cents.
One feels quite exalted ia .a pair of 20
cent shoes. The wood is called kiri,
and is very light. The clogs are still
further lightened by hollowing out the
center. So, in point of fact, there is
little truth in calling the shoes heavy,
although they appear so to the inex-

perienced observer. It must be admit-
ted, though, that they are unreasona-
bly clumsy. Sometimes the shoes worn
by the ladies are lacquered, and are
fastened by a velvet band passing from
either side over the lower part of the
instep, and between the first and sec-
ond toes. With this same kind of wood
is made bureaus provided with strong
iron handles and the whole box is ad-

justable in horizontal sections, one
piled above another. Owing to the

of the wood these boxes mav
be filled with clothing and carried off
on the shoulders of the coolie in case of
fires, which so often vex the people of
lokio. Vor. untcago l irnej.

Ways ot Sleeping.
'Men have different ways of sleep- -

in." said the proprietor or a down
town 15-ce- nt lodging-hous- e. "Some
can't sleep unless their heads are
turned in a certain direction- - I reserve
one of my beds every Saturday night
for a man who comes in from the coun
try. It heads northwest and southeast.
and he savs that is the only way he can
sleen. But most of my customers are
poor men. and so tired that they are
clad to throw memseives uowu iuu
sleen any way."

"Some bury themselves in the bed-clothi- ng

until you would think that
they would surely smother. Others lie
on their backs, and this is the kind
that snore- - See these linen strips!
When a man snores so loudly as to dis-
turb the others, I tie up his chin so

softly as not to awaken him. He don't
snore any more after that I have to
keep awake all night on the lookout
for sleep-walker- s, who might injure
themselves if not cared for." Acta

'York Sun. '
'.

Mrs. Bayard, wife of tha Secretary
of State, recently reported daagerously
ill, has sufficiently recovered to proceed
to a seaside resort 1

FIGIITIXO INDIANS
Bow the Apaches Make Their Kaiils and

Srrcre Practical fiuuianitjr.
The telegraphic dispatches about the

atrocities oi me Apuene inaians la
New Mexico and Arizona have been
conflicting as to the damage done to
property and life, and as to the cir-
cumstances of the outbreak and con-
dition of the military service engagedin its suppression. O.iver Sumner
Teall, the vice president of a ranch and
cattle company, was seen by a reporter
Tuesday, ami asked if the raids were
so dangerous as had been reported.

"The reports." he said, "are always
to a great degree sensational hearsay.
The troubles arise either from the dis-
satisfaction of the Indians with their
treatment on lhe reservation or, as in
this instance, from a fear of punish-
ment for some breach of regulations.
The result is an outbreak, the news of
which is usually first couimuu Seated by
the report of the massacre of some
poor fellow. Then the whole country
becomes alarmed, and the most sensa-
tional stories are sent to the papers.
In comparison with those endangered,
few lives are actually lost, because of
the Indian's! method of wftrf-iri- 1f
never takes any risks. At daybreak a
tufin is ki ii . ll l shot down hv am
bushed savages as he comes from his
cabin door. He could not even see his
treacherous foe. As the day wears on
a white settler is found here and there,
and at night the Indians end up their
work seventy-liv- e miles away from the
starting point of their raid. This
stealthy, secret, but diabolical work
goes on day after day, till at last,
through arousing of public concern,
enough troops have gathered to sur-
round the marauding braves, and drive
them back on their reservation or
across the line into Mexico.

"In no other parts of the L'nited
States, however, could an outbreak oc-
cur and so little real damage be done.
The country is rolling and mountain-
ous, covered with gramma and buffalo
grasses, and habitable only here and
tnere in spots that resemble desert
oases. The country is not agricultural.
Mining and cattle-raisin- g are tho chief
pursuiis of the settlers. The govern-
ment is responsible and must pay for
all losses to property. But manv set
tiers are killed during an outbreak, and
frightful outrages are committed. The
suffering is fearful, and yet by our pe-
culiar military and civil methods the
Indians escape. Their loss is usually
only three or four, aud when they find
themselves surrounded they surrender.
To prevent the continuation of the raid
they are promised immunity from pun-
ishment. They return to their reser-
vation. Thev are most considerately
treated by the Indian agent, who feeds
them well, gives them new blankets.
new ponies, new guns, plenty of am
munition, and then at the slightest
provocation they break out again."

"W hy uoa t the cavalry catch the
Indians?"

"That is just the question all eastern
people ask," answered Mr. Teall,

and we reioin, hy don t the
government send more troops?' The
question for the people of both sec-
tions to ask and the one most import
ant to determine, one which ha3 cone
unsettled since our birth as a nation, is
this: hat is the best method of In-
dian management? We need more busi
ness principle aud less sentiment. The
Indians have for years been subjected
to a dual authority. U hue on the
reservation they are under the control
of civil officers: as soon as they break
out tho army is called into action.
They recognize the fact that their civil
masters are not masters at all, and that
they can indulge all their vicious pro
pensities, and by the time there are
troops enough around they can plav
penitent, surrender and receive pardon.

'ihis is the history of raid alter raid.
Our cavelry can not stop it for weeks,
and oiteu mouths, lhe Indian s equip-
ment is of the simplest kind. He wears
only legging and moccasins, aud car
ries nothing but a gun and his ammu
nition. fc;tcli br:ne will have from one
to three or four horses, and if ho is
without food he can kill and eat the
poor horse he has ridden nearly to
death. In times of peace a cavalry
company is reduced in lighting force to
only about twenty or twenty-fiv- e men.
The horses have to carry besides their
riders a heavy saddle, a gun, revolver,
ammunition, blankets, and often two
or three days' rations. No new mounts
are provided. Their guides are friend-
ly Indians on foot, who can easily walk
down the horses. How, umer these
circumstances, can you 'catch the In-
dians' over rough mountains and
through a strange desert country?

"The reservation is miserably located
for Indian government It is in south-
eastern Arizona, about fifteen miles
north of Mexico. It contains about
3,000,000 acres, and is the home of
about five thousand Indians. All the
Indians on a raid need do is to scoot
across the country, killing and burn
ing, into Mexico, and they are perfect
ly safe. Our treops can not follow
them there. And all this fearful
scourge will continue so long as the
reservation remains so near the border
and our policy is so weak." New York
irwune.

How Iiong We Should Sleep.
The latest authority on this vexed

question Dr. Malins says that the
proper amount of sleep to be taken by
a man is eight hours. o far as regards
city life, the estimate is probably cor
rect, froverbiai wisdom does not ap-

ply to modern conditions of social exist
ence. " rive (hours) ior a man, seven
for a woman, and nine for a pig," says
one proverb; and a second, quoted by
Mr. Hazlitt in his English Proverbs,
declares that nature requires five; cus-
tom allows seven; laziness takes nine.
and wickedness eleven. These conclu
sions were, however, drawn irom ob-
servation of country life. Physical
fatigue is more easily overcome than
intellectual. Which of us when travel-
ing over the country or abroad, or in
any way separated from the ordinary
process of thought and anxiety, has
not found that he could, without diffi-

culty, do with a couple of hours' less
time than he was in the habit of taxing?
Men, however, who follow an intellect-
ual pursuit are exceptionaDy fortunate
if the process ot restoration occupy less
than seven hours. More frequently
they extend to eight or nine hours.
Kant I see it stated. tooK never less
than seven hours, (ioethe owned to
requiring nine. boldiers and sailors.
on the other hand, like laborers, do
with much less quantity. I am afraid
to say bow much the duke oi vv einng-to- n

regarded an essential. A school-
master under whom at one time I
studied, a hard-worki- man at the
acquisition of languages, proclaimed
loudly that he never took more than
five hours' sleep. The hour at which
he rose in the morning gave some color
to his assertion. Only in after life did
I discover that a two hours' postpran-
dial siesta was not included in that al
lowance. Sew York Mail and Express.

A Pack of Cards Well Karaed.
"Why do you pics: that up?" asked

a reporter of a man who had just
stooped down and taken a fugitive nine
of cuibs out oi tne mna. ae was care
fully cleaning the card with hU pocket
hanukerchiet

"it's a habit I have contracted," he
said, langhing. "Long ago I noticed
that a day rarely passed that I did not
see a piaving card lying in the street
I wondered if it would be possible to
make a whole pack by picking up all I
saw. I w. ot to work to try it At first
it seemed easv enough and I picked up
plenty of cards of different kinds, but
as my collection grew larger the taslf
became difficult and 1 found cards of
the same sort over and over again. It
took me ten rears to find the last four
cards 1 wanted the five ot diamonds.
the eight of diamonds, the king of
spades, and the four of hearts. Two of
those years were spent looking for the
eiht of diamonds, which' was all
wanted to complete the pack. I found
it three months ago in an ash barrel in
iiaxler street and J nave now the en
tire pack. 1 was just eleven and
two weeks collecting it, and I would
not sell it for $L0Oa" Aei York tun.

TEMPER XCE DEPARTMENT.

Cf!HCCTED BT Erv. C. O. Asdrjws, T). It
Jackson. Mia.,to wbora all contribuuoDS lor thu
IJepaniuent abould be addressed.

THE VOICE OK THE PEOPLE.
BT JAMES 61VLOED CLARK.

Swing iowanl, O gates of the future.
Swing outward, ye doors of the past,

For the aonl of the people i nioTing
And rising from slumber at last ;

The black forms of night are retneatiuR,
The white peak have signaled the day,

And freedom her long roil is beating.
And calling her sons to the fray.

And woe to the rule that has plundered
And trod down the woundtd and iatn.

While the wars of the Old Time hae thundered
And men poured their lie-tid- e in rain ;

The day of its triumph is ending.
The evening draws near wiih iu doom.

And the star of its strength is descending
To sleep in dbhouor and gloom.

Swing inward, O gates, till the morning
Shall paint the brown mountains in gold,

Till the life and the love of the New Time
Shall conquer the hate of the Old.

Let the face and the hand of the Master
No longer !e hidden from view.

Nor the lands be prepared for the many
Be trampled and roblied by tbe few.

The soil tells the same fruitful story.
The seasons their bounties diapiav.

And the Mowers lift their faces in glory
To catch the warm kisws of day.

While our fellows are treated as cattle
That are mur.zied wlien treading the corn.

And millions iuk down in life's battle
with a sigh for the day they were born.

Must the sea plead in vain that the river
May return to its mother for rest.

And the Earth lesr the rain-clou- to give, her
dews they have drawn from ber breast?

Lo! tbe answer comes back in a mutter
From domes where the quick lightnings glow.

And from heights where the mad water utter
1 heir warning to dwellers below.

And woe to the robbers who gatherIn ivlds where they never bate sown.
Who have stolen the jewels from lalor

And builded to Mammon a throne;
For 'the snow-kin- g asleep by the fountain

Shall wake in the hot breath,
And descend in his ri from tbe mountains

Bearing terror, destruction, and death.

And the throne of their God shall be crumbled.
And the scepter te swept from his hand,

And the heart of the haughty 1 humbed,
And a servant 1 chief in "the land,

And tbe Truth and tb Fower united
Shall rise from the graves of the True,

And the wrongs of tbe Old Time le rightedInto the mijjht and the light of tbe New.

For the liiri of the harvest hath said it,
Whose lips never uttered a lie.

And his prophets and poets have read it
In symitols of earth and of sky,That to him who has reveled iu plunderTill tbe angel of conscience is dumb.

The shock of the earthquake and thunder
And teniest and torrent shall come.

Swing inward, O gates of the future,
Swing outward, ye doors of the past,A giant is waking from slumber
And rending his fetters at last.

From the dust, where his proud tyrants found him,
Unhonored and scorned and betrayed.He shall rise with the sunlight around him
And rule in the realm he has made.

Ex Lieutenant Governor Sims,
Wrho so ably and so gracefully pre

sided over the late Democratic Conven-
tion, is a faithful friend of the great
Temperance Cause, and is doing yeoman
service in delivering Columbus, bis place
of residence, from the blighting effects of
the saloon.

An Anomolous Assembly
Was held in the West Jackson Engine

House on Monday, August, 17th a
Liquor Dealers' Convention. We regret
not being able to publish a full re-

port of the proceedings of this august
assemblage. One gentleman who went
in to look and listen was made
to walk out, and the editor of the Tem-
perance Department was denied admis-
sion though he asked it with all polite-
ness and earnestness. The good-nature- d

saloon-propriet- looked somewhat
shame-faced- , as he replied to the modest
request, "it is very well for you to go
up into the eneine house to breach on
Sunday afternoons, but we don't want
your sort up there now." We confess
o some regretfulness, not to say humil

iation, in having had tbe door of a
Convention of our fellow-citizen- s closed
against us. Was it because they thought
we would hurt them, or that their pur
poses and principles would be contami
nating to our "sort : e were curious
to know the object of this conclave. It
may be, they feared that "the hope of
their gains" was darkening:; that in spite
of their oft repeated assertion to the
contrary, they really believed that Pro
hibition was tightening its coil around
the craft by which they have their
wealth, and that they must do something
to protect it.

lhe real purpose of the Convention
became apparent by the presentation to
the Democratic State Convention, "for
their lavorable consideration," a series
of whereases and resolutions in which a
pitiable wail was made against "sump-
tuary laws, which vex the citizen and
interfere with his personal liberty" and
that "unfair and fanatical war being
waged in favor of Prohibition." They
pleaded "that the party now in power
should not do us the great wrong of
passing measures prohibiting our pur-
suits." Ah I Prohibition, then, is to be
feared : its growth is so rapid, its atti-
tude so threatening that even a despair-
ing appeal is made to the great Demo
cratic party lest it should prohibit. But
the great JJemocratic party, the party of
the people, consigned those resolutions
to oblivion; they were referred to the
Committee on Resolutions, and when
their report was made, behold there was
no reference whatever to the paper of
the liquor-dealer- s, ind it had no cham
pion of sufficient effrontery to call it up.. . - . j i i . , ...ii was iusi snowea unaer so aeep tnat it
will never be thawed out.

The Prohibitionists have been blatant
ly accused of intending to control the
politics of the country, but they held
their Uonvention, and no overture was
made to. or threat against any political
party. The liquor men convene and
rush for recognition before the Demo
cratic party and intimate that unless
their warning is heeded the party will
be divided and defeated. "Look here.
upon this picture, and on this!"

A TEAR DID IT.

An incident : Not many years back
Tennessee husband returned home

from a drunken carousal, and was soon
asleep in his chamber, His dear, broken
heart-- wife hung trembling in her
weeping over his besotted form prostrate
upon the couch. She pleaded with
Heaven for his reformation, and made
that saddened room sadder with her
sobbing. As she bowed in intense grief
over him she fondly loved, a hot
message from the heart a tear
dropped from her brimming eyes upon
his cheek. It aroused him ; he awoke;
saw that angel watcher at his side ; arose.
and resolved, with Uod s strength, be
would reform, and no longer debauch
his being and sorrow her whom he had
plighted to comfort and tenderly keep,

lhat husband is now, ana has been
for years an eloquent and successful
minister of Christ in the Southern
Church.

There is a wonderfully mysterious
DhiloaoDhv wrapped ud in the ministry
of small things. God can use a tear as
well as the thunderbolt of war to
make a crisis in a man s or a nation s
life.

History puts in seme evidence on this
point. There had been a drawn battle
between two contending armies, night's
shade was fast settling over the ensan
euined scene, and all was hushed await
ing a renewal of the fight. A drummer- -

boT had finished eatinr his scant rations,
the drum-to- p hia table; be dropped into
a slumber, dreaming ot a
little bird in search ot an evening meal
flitted hither amid the fleeting smoke,
perched upon the rim of the drum, and
contentedly picked crumbs from its taut
bosom. I he watching,wakeiui ear oi tne
sleeping drummer boy caught tbe drum
beat sound of the birdungs bill as in
quick haste it gathered food. He awoke

looked all was quiet in camp, but
yonder he saw the enemy in motion to
attack. Hastily be sounded the long
roll to arms. "The foe is near! Lines
were formed, battle given, victory won
and a country saved.

So never despair when struggling for
the true and the good, lhere isasupenn
tending, sleepless eye a never-ceasin- g

hearing ear a never-tinn-e helping nana
-- always busy, sweeping the battle-fiel- d

of earth, watching the strife and ready
to succor the right.

Fond, praying wife.and loving mother,
never give up a wayward husDana or son
so long as your heart can pulsate an
importunate praverto Heaven. Tic them
to the throne with faith-reachin- g ropes,

WIT AXI HUMOR.
A boy stood on the platform of a

Long Line car recently and tried to
stow a basket out of the way of the
conductor's feet "You'll have to pay
ior that basket, said the punch-ma- n.

"Whatfor this little basket?" "Them's
the orders." "Well, vou can't charge
anything for this bas-ket.- "Why
not?" "This basket isn't i vears old
yet." --V. O. Timis-DcMoer-

A traveler, recently returned from
India, was relating his traveling im-

pressions. "What a country that is?"
he exclaimed. "Tnere everybody keepsa dozen servants. I had "four whose
sole business was to look after my pipe.
One brought it to me, another tilled it
a third lighted it for me " "And
the fourth?" "The fourth smoked it
for me. Tobacco, never agreed with
me. " Misce'anea.

One of those things which no man
has ever explained, and which in all
probability will remain a secret until
the end of time, is why ice, which can
be had in any quantity in most winters
for the mere hauling, right at our own
doors, costs more than coal, that has
to be dug out of the earth at great ex-

pense, and niu.t be prepared for the
market by the aid of expensive machin-
ery, and then carried lotl miles byraiL

Lancaster (1'ti.) Mew Era,
Enterprising New Yorker "We will

have to stop now, dear, and watch our
chances to get across the street." His
wife "But the place we are going to
is on this side ot the street." ! know
dear, but I think we better take the
other side until we get there." "But
what for?" "My tenement houses are
on this side, and it would be safer ou
the other side if they should happen to
fall, you know." ), of course. What
a dear, thoughtful husband you are."

Philadelphia Cult.

A grain merchant of this city made a
shipment to a man in Paintersville live
or six years ago, aud tried afterward
to collect the bill, but in vain. A few
days ago he sent another statement of
the account, and received the following
cheerful reply fmm a relative of the
debtor: "Dear Sir: Yours at hand.
Have the sadness to inform you that
John Barr is dead. Died Feb. 1. ISSo.
You and he will have to settle that bill
when you meet oa the cross-road- s in
the sweet 1'hiladelphia
Sorli American.

"Let us go back," said tho scientist,
beginning his lecture, "into the dim
pxst of the Tertiary ages." And his
audience arose as one man, and left the
hall. They didn't object to going back
to the Teritory ages particularly, but
they didn't propose to start off on such
a remote excursion without feeling
pretty certain that the return tickets
wouldn't expire before the home trip
was concluded. Anybody can go to
the Tertiary ages; it doesn't require a
scientist to take us there. The trouble
is to get back here again.

Great movements that take deep hold
of the public intellect and conscience
will have their reflex in tho family.
The Shuttles sat in the back parlor
shivering (stoves all down) reading up
the reports of tho Church Congress. "I
see. Job," said Mr. Shuttle, "that
Washington Gladden makes fun of the
'typical editor' at a great rate?" "Oh.
yes, indeed. Mr. Gladden knows that
editors know nothing about religion,
but holds that the ministers know all
about the newspaper business. That's
where he's truly funny." Hartford
Post.

Anxious Mrs. Do Fashion: "Oh, mer-
cy! Hun for the doctor quick!" Cal-

culating husband: "Running increases
tho action of the heart, leads to arortic
disturbances, and should therefore be
avoided by those of adult years except
in cases of actual " "Dear me!
Can't you understand? My Fido has
swallowed a penny." "Do you know
the date? Some old coins are very
valuable." "Ho has swallowed a pen-
ny, 1 tell you. It must be got out.
Why don't you go for tho doctor
quick?" "Well, luy dear, I can't see
tiie e of giving a doctor !?- -' just to
get a penny."

Quite a Surprise Mr. and Mrs. Pe-ter- by

have been married several years.
They live very peacefully, as is usual
with married folks, but occasionally
they have a falling out "That was
not a nice way to treat me. To-da-y

was my birthday and you did not sur-

prise me with a present. Every year
since we have known each other you
have given me a present on my birth-

day and I counted on your doing it this
time." "But, my dear, where would
there have been any surprise if I had
made you a present? I didn't give you
anything on purpose so that you might
enjoy a surprise."

After stating that "no one who val-

ues his life should fail to buy a bottle
of Quack's Great Disease Extermina-
tor" an Arizona editor thus dips into
living issues: "As we told our readers
some time ago. England and linssia
won't fight. It is true we had a head-lin- o

'The Dogs of War to Be Let Loose'
recently, a3 some anonymous reptile
informs us. But we are not disturbed
by a little thing like that As every
one knows, we were absent at the time
performing our legislative duties, and
the headline was written by our devil,
who cannot be expected to know as
much about the subject as ourselves."

Prof. Simpson of the University of
Texas takes the premium for absent-mindedne- ss.

He was sitting at his
desk writing a few nights aero when
one of his children entered: "What do
you want? I can't be disturbed now."
"I only want to say good-nigh- t"

"Never mind now. w morn-

ing will do just as wclL" On another
occasion a friend said to him: "Do you
know that your friend Smith is dead?"
"Is he. poor fellow? I am sorry to
hear it" "Are you going to attend
the funeral?" "Certainly; when is it?"
"lo-morro- w mornin? at 10 o clock.
"I can't attend but I will
be on hand the first fine day next
week." Texas Sittings.

Deacon Bucrag addressed the Sunday
school as follows: "I will tell you a story
dear children. Little Harry was a real
ffood little bov, but his brothers, Tom
and George, were bad and thoughtless.
One day, while passing the house of a
poor widow, Tom and George began to
throw stones at her cat Little Harry
reminded them that this was very,very
wrong, and remonstrated so earnestly
that presently they stopped throwing
stones at the cat, and now, dear chil-
dren, what do you think Tommy and
George then did?" "Began to throw
stones at little Harry," was the gener
al shout ban Francisco lngleside.

He was a poet anS he was talking to
Miss Ethel in the conservatory, and as
she toyed with the ice which he had
just brought her she inquired: "Mr.
iiimer.you write a good deal of poetry,
don't you?" "O, yes. Miss Ethel," he
answered, "and it comes so easily to
me. Why, do you know, I expect it is
more work for you to read my poems
than it is for me to write them?" "Yes,
I expect it is," she answered coyly;
"and it must be so much pleasanter to
write them than to read them." And
then he looked up at the shrubs that
grew around them and said nothing,
while she continued to toy with the
chilly, orange-flavore- d ice. Boston
Post.

As illustrating how much money
Congressmen usually have, the story is
told of Col. Ochiltree that be came in-

to the House the morning after the
close of one of the races all "broke up,"
as his friend who tells tbe story ex
pressed it llis hair was standing on
end at least the little that is left him

his dress was disordered, a general
air of seediness pervaded his being m
short he seemed completely demoral
ized. "What's the matter, Tom?" ex
claimed a dozen sympathizing friends.
"Matter?" blurted out the Texan, who
imagined everybody must have heard
of hU misfortune. "Matter? Why, I
have lost $10,000 twice' the pay of a
member of this House on the races
yesterday.' Matter, Great Scott!" "It's
too bad, Tom. but then " "Yes,
and the worst of it is," added CoL
Ochiltree, savagely, "?10 of it was in
cash. '

At what time was Adam married?
On his wedding Ere.

Homes that were in shadow feit the gentle
aunKhine.

Pmiline. as li anxious their secret to pro.
caim:

liratefu" etonira were awe-linsr-

Of mirth and iriadner; reKinir.
And Love ruled aU the dwe.iing w ben tho

uaoy came.

Hearts that had been sun lered hy a tide of
passionWere avain united In purpoM and in aim;In the haunt secured.

Peace divineiv broHied.
When discord had intruded till the baby

came.

Little cloud dispeller. little comfort trinper
Kaby sirl or baby boy. welcome aii the

nine!
Kven o'er the emtor
Ot bleak and cold iHwinbers,

Some fond heart remembers hen the baby
came.

CllMIVS TKIUMIMI.
Of all worldly transactions, perhaps

the one which least concerns auy but
tho principals is marriage; and yet
ew marriages please every body, sec

ond marriages especially. Whv, it
would puzzle a conjuror to toll, but tho
fact remains, aud iu the cao of Mrs.
Vanstone's after a long
widowhood, nobodv was satisfied. Old
servants sulked: relations looked black;
Millie anstone retired to her room.
drowned in tears; Charley stalked
about the woods, pretending to shoot
partridges and s.juirrels, and avoided
the step-patern- presence as much as
possible.

"Oh. (leorco, wnat shall I do.J said
Mrs. Beverley which was the lady's
new name ready to crv.

"Don't mind 'em dear!" said the
pure, with a great rolling laugh.
They're only children; they'll grow

wiser as they grow older."
lint the souire s determined rood hu

mor airirravuted bis stepchildren more
than any amount of positive opposition
would have done, and thev made no
effort to conee.il their feeliugs.

1 never, never can call that fat man
father!" said Millie.

Mt dear, he don't want vou to,"
said Mrs. lleverley.

I c:in't endure the sight of him!"
pouted Millie. "And Charley savs ex
actly the same thinr.

Charley is a disobedient, ungrate
ful son!" sobted Mrs. Heverlev.

liut here the squire himself canto to
the rescue.

Young people." said he, "I don't
object to your making yourselves as
miserable as you like, but you mustn't
torment r mother. I'll have none
of this!"

Millie lot no time in carrying this
revolutiouaiy speech .straight to her
brother.

Very well," said Charley, coolly;
"we'll accept the challenge."

1 11 not submit to his tvrannv.
said Millie. "I've got a plau."

":o have I." said Charlej. "lots of
eui; only they don't seem to work

when I trv to get them into practice."
I've been writing to Louise Vane,"

said .Millie.
"Who the dickens is Louise Vane?"
'(!i. t'harlev!" with a shocked look,

vou must, know! Louise Vane niv
.learet If. end tiie only person in all
the world who thoroughly understands
me!"

"It seems to me as if I had heard
the name before, now vou mention it,"
said Charley, rumpling up his brown.
curly hair. "15ut whv should vou
write to her? ami what has it got to do
with our affairs I1"

"She sympathizes so thoroughH-wit- h

me," said Millie. "She considers sec-
ond marriage as sinful as I do. And
she has asked nio to come to her and
stay as long as I please. And there is
a nice hotel in the village. Cuarley;
and her father is very hospitable. Aud
there is a lino supply of trout, and de-

lightful shooting. Louise writes, and
plenty of agreeable socie.13-.- "

".Not a bad idea, smd Charley--, ro
ll ectingly.

So that very night tho young people
deserted the shadow of the same roof
that sheltered their hated step-fathe- r,

leaving tho orthodox letter on the tra-
ditional n.

Oh. George! what shall we do?"
cried Mrs. Beverley, turning palo when
she comprehended that her children
were gone.

Give 'em their heads," said the
squire, composedly drinking his coffee.

ever drive young colts with too
tight a rein. They'll bo glad to come
back in six weeks, or less, see if they
ain't"

"But it's such a fuss about nothing."
said Mrs. Beverley, half-laughin- g, half-cryin- g.

J hat s the beauty of it, said the
squire, "lhats precisely wliat ttiey
enjoy!" and the jolly old fellow shook
with laughter.

Louiso ane received her former
schoolmate with etlusion.

Her father, a stately, middle-age- d

gentleman, spoke a few kindly words
of welcome.

Oh, dear!" said Millie, when she
was alone with her friend. "I do hope
we shall not disturb Mr. Vane."

"Nothing disturbs papa." said Lou
ise, "lie win never think ot noticingsuch chits as we are. Every old maid
and widow in the village has tried to
marrv him ever since poor mamma
died."

How dare thev!" said indignant
Millie. "I think the legislature ought
to pass a law against second marriage.
They are wicked, sinful; an outrage on
civilization!

"Of course they are," said Louise.
'But don't worrv, darling. Kemern- -

ber that you are with me now."
And the two callow voting doves

fluttered into each other's arms, with
renewed vows of eternal friendship.

Three months of happiness at Vane
Lodge, followed. Miiiie and Louise
read their favorite authors together.
and worked hideous Kensington screens
and impossible portieres inx-rewel-

And all this time neither she nor
Charlev wrote a line to Mrs. Beverly.

I am afraid they have discarded me.
said the poor lady. "1 fear that they
never mean to forgive me." she added.
with a deep sigh.

"My dear, don t be a goose, said
the squire. "You don't regret our
marriage, do you?"

"Aever: said .Mrs. Beverley, with a
gleam of spirit

".Neither do I. said the squire
langhing.

But one day Mr. Vane called his
daughter into his study, with a serious
face, and when she came out she was
drowned in tears, and fled straightway
to the haven ot her dearest friend s
room.

"Darling!" cried Millie, "what is the
matter? Tell me, 1 beseech vou."

"The worst that could possibly hap
pen, cried lionise, tragically, "f'apais going to marry again!"

Millie crimsoned to the very roots of
her hair.

"He told me so himself." said Louise,
"1 never stopped to ask him who it
was that was to desecrate our happy,
happj home. I just clasped my hands
and cried, Papa!' and ran away, sob-
bing as it my heart would break. Oh,
and I had so hoped that when I was
married we could stay on here just the
same; but, with a stepmother, of
course, nothing will ever be the same.

"You married, Louise!" cried Millie.
"Didn't be tell you? But it only

happened this morning. Charley has
asked me to become his wife.

"But" faltered Millie, "if your step
mother loved yon very much indeed

"fiddlesticks! said Louise; "as 11 a
stepmother could love one! Oh, I hate
her already! And you. too, my poor
wounded gazelle, will be driven from
your refuge. If 1 could only otter you
a home ?

It's bo food of ' vou. darlinff!"
whispered Millie. "But I don't really
think that it will be necessary, because

because-- "
"You're not engaged to be ma met.,

too?" almost shrieked Louise. sf"ck
consciousness 10 herwith a certain

friend's face.
"Yes, I am." said Millie, hanging

down her head.

ditlieuitv, considerably inebriated, aud
bv a steep ladder, the uufortunate
demonstrator straightened up with a
jerk, bowed awkwardly on alt sides to
the witnessing thousands, then pushed
a pet, bear off he had with him and
instantly leaped forward himself. His
person 'canted over' on the left side
aud struck the water forcibly, no doubt
bruising him and forcing the breath
from his body. Nothing more was
seen of him tui the next March, when
his corpse w as discovered among sonio
bushes at the mouth of tho river, seven
miles below, very much mutilated, but
recognizable by a handkerchief tied
around the body. Patch, beginning on
the schooner vurdarius at Paterson, N.
J., was a special leaper for twenty
years or more, jumped from amazing
heights at .Niagara twice before bo tried
the Genesee rapids, and challenged tho
inspection of admiring thousands to
the realities of his feats. If yet living
he would be about '.(0 vears of ae. but
who knows if ho had not tackled John
Alcohol, his bear, and a great leap at
0110 time he might not bo jumping
vet?"

A tiignntic (;orKC.
A correspondent of tho San Francis

co Chronicle, describing tho appearance
of tho losetnite valley from t onway s
Eaglo point trail, says:

t'ne who has not ascended this trail
going to Kaglo pcak.whilo in Yosoruite,
can form no idea of tho giant gorge.
1 ueio is 11 u ouo point in tno vauey, 10
tho writer's knowledge, where a person
can get such a vivid idea of the terrilic
action which has produced this wonder
of naturo as from tho linal glimpso of
this trail down to the gorge below. You
aro in a narrow. -- shaped basin, a
giant wall of two thousand feet at your
right hand, and on your left tho round
ed grauito slope, just over whose crest
plunges and tears tho famous creek
that a few rods farther on makes tho
wildest, most terrilic, and - at the same
time most beautiful bound out into tho
air and down, down a never-endin- g

distance, seemingly blown into smoke,
torn into lace, rent into ribbons, thrust
and pushed intocrj-sta- l points of snowy
whiteness and iciclelike sharpness, full
of rainbows, singing its own anthem.
It is the losemito fall, whilo far below
sparkles a pendulous and winding
thread the Yosemito creek at tho foot
of the lower falls linding its way to the
Jicrced. i ho valley Hour Irom hero is
a mere spot and the giant walls rising
on cither hand nearly perpendicularly
make the gorge seem lO.OoO feet deep.
1 hero is no spot where tho grandeur of
tho Yosemito is so fully realized as
from here. Stripped of its beautiful
and soft hazy coloring; its ever-changi-

and marvelous stone cuttings lost
to view; its green valley cone: its
beautiful expanso swallowed up by
granite walis, it stands out from here
in its truth, what it really is, a tcrnno
chasm bound by jagged grauito piuna-clc- s.

The ride up to the summit of tho
trail is toilsome to the last degree. It
is in distance four miles, and tho alti-
tude above tho valley is about U.OX)
feet

Imminent Smokers.

Tennyson, according to Cariylo,
iloats iu aud out ia a great el- -

ement of tobacco smoke, a wide.
breezy, comfortable figure of a man
not easy to waken, but groat when he
is onco aroused." Carlvle's own pipe
went with him to the end. "Doctor,"
he said in his later days, when at some
health resort ho had called in the local
Esculapius, "I'll do anything ye say,
but ye maun na tak away my pipe.";
When ho was usher at Annam ho suf- -
fered, as ho always did, from dysjep-- ;
sia. 110 went lorty miles to consult a'
doctor of great local fame, who told
him to stop smoking. Ho stopped sev
eral months, but it produced no effect
upon his rua'ad)-- , so ho took up his
abandoned pipe again. "I found," he
said, "that I might as well have put
my woes into tho long, hairy, hollow
ear of the great jackass I met as to
have ridden forty miles to consult that
doctor." Bismarck always smoked
like a Vesuvius unt.il the infirmities of
advancing compelled him to
exercise a certain discretion, but even
now that he has passed his 70th birth-

day he is rarely seen outside of ollicial
hours and spaces without a huge por-
celain pipe, with its stem a yard long,
hanging against his waistcoat It is
plain euough that tobacco has been as
sociated wan some 01 mo nignesi prac-
tical speculation aud imaginative work
which has been done in the world since
it was discovered, and if it could be
brought face to face with its enemies in
some court qualified to sit in judgment
on its case it would doubtless have a
good deal to say for itself. Brooklyn
Eagle.

Some Historical Information.
Following is an exact copy of a com

position in history by a little
girl attending one of tho secondary

schools of this city. The thoughts,
dates and punctuation and spelling all
prove that the little lady is endowed
with striking originality:

HISTORr.
1. William Penn was born in Boston

in iwi. Jiis father was a soap ana
and candle maker. But William did
not like that trade. Then the Govern-
ment owned his father a large sum of
money, and when he died it was given
all to'William Penn. He was the first
white man who founded Pennsylvania.
He founded Pennsylvania because His
name was William Penn. William Penn
joined the Quakers but his father did
not like it And he discovered America
in the year 142.

2. George Washington the first Presi-
dent of the United States, born in Vir-gi- na

in the year. Wheu George was a
little boy be would never tell a lie. Be-

cause he thought it was not nice. It
tis not nice nether. Ho studied all
kinds of things to be a President

3. Abraham Lincoln was born in
His father was a woolWales in 1509. . . . .1:1 iL.comber, but Abraham rtia noi u.e ma-trad- e.

One day Abraham was stand-i- n'

on the railroad and a man by the
name of Gitue came behind bim and
shot him. Then he got put in gd for

it But it was not nice of him
k. cknt him on the railroad.

discovered Ame-r-4. Bocrer Williams

C. W Tvson. one of the house sten-ooraph-

"whose removal by ;Pkr
Kifer caused such general commotion.
ana wuw .,blieanI uaiiuui" -- jffiutee in Sew York, has
and become the manager of the

ta


